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AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC METHOD 

If you have blackheads, you know how embarrassing they 
are, how they clog your pores, mar your appearance and 
invite criticism. Now you can solve the problem of 
eliminating blackheads, forever, with this amazing new 
actuai VACUTEX Inventon. It extracts filthy blackheads in 
iekcth seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeezing the 
skin. VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum around 
blackhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach places in a jiffy. 
Germ laden fingers never touch the skin. Simply place 
the direction finder over blackhead, draw back extrac- 
tor . . . and it's out! Release extractor and blackhead 
is ejected. VACUTEX does it all! Don't risk infec- 
tion with old-fashioned methods. Order TODAY! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don't wait until embarrassing criticism makes you act. 
Don't risk losing out on popularity and success because of 
ugly dirt-clogged pores. ACT NOW ! Enjoy the thrill of 
having a clean skin, free of pore-clogging, embarrassing 
blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 days. We guarantee it to 
do all we claim. If you are not completely satisfied your 
$1.00 will be immediately refunded. 
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COUPON 
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BAILCO PRODS. CO., Dept. 94 02 SI 6 5111 AVE., NX.N.V f 



► 



BALLCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. 9402 
516 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

□ Ship C.O.D., I will pay pmttmun 11.00 plus pelage. My $1.00 
will be refunded if I am not eielighleil. 

□ I prefer to enclose $1.00 now and save postage. (Same guar- 
antee as above.) 
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FROM THE 



BY M. SCHERE 



SKY 



THB THtTHDERBOLT 
fUched toward the sky 
inches ■h«ad of flashing 
stream* of death poured out 
by Messerschmitte. But out 
of the clouds a -dozen other 
Nagis dived to get the Ameri- 
can plane in their sights— so 
First Lieutenant Harry 
"Hungry" Harper raised his 
eyebrows and slapped the 
Thunderbolt onto her,, back, 
headed earthward in a-scream- 
ing power dive. An unlucky 
Messy, caught off-guard, 
came into his own sights and 
unemotionally he pounded it 
with fifty -calibre incendiary 
slugs and turned it into a 
Roman candle. 

"This would be groat," said 
Hungry to himself. "Only"— 
he spared a glance for his 
dashboard-'Tm running out 
of gas." 

There was plenty of reason 
for that. A Messy 20-mm. shell 
had done nasty things to the 
Thunderbolt, and only her 
staunch American « construc- 
tion kept her engine running. 
For awhile she had sprayed 
gasoline behind her like life's- 
blood as Hungry flung her 
through the skies. Now he 
didn't have the gas to escape 
with. So. no use trying to 
escape. He'd take down as 
many as he could before he 
had to &g down himself ... so 
long as the Fortresses he had 
protected on this mission had 



laid their eggs and gone home. 

Something holed the "green- 
house" an inch behind Hun- 
gry's head. He zoomed 'way 
up again, momentarily itt the 
clear. 

"Another couple of min- 
utes," he muttered gloomily, 
"and I hit the silk. That means 
a German prison camp for the 
duration. WelF'-he glanced at 
his wristwatch— "anyway, I'll 
be in time for lunch." Jerking 
the plane all over\he sky with 
one hand, he felt with the other 
for a small flat object in a 
pocket of his bulky flying suit. 
"Anyway. I still have that 
piece of real New England 
mince pie. It ought to taste 
pretty good after a prison 
camp lunch.'' 

That mince pie was hardly 
a full day out of the oven. 
Hungry, who'd flown back to 
the States on leave, had re- 
turned by air to England the 
preceding night, and he'd 
hardly spent an hour on the 
ground before he'd gone into 
the air again on his present 
spin. 

What a ride that had been 
across the Atlantic on a big 
lumbering transport! What a 
break that his old college 1 
friend, Joe Benning. had been 
at the controls! Poor Joe 
couldn't make a fighter pilot. 
Heavy transports were what 
they gave big easy-going Joe 
to fly— but it hadn't been an 



easy flight last night! Hungry 
and a dozen other pilots 
"deadheading" across the 
pond had rushed back and 
forth in the big plane, upset- 
ting its balance so that Joe 
had had to sweat to hold it in 
the air. Poor Joe, who liked to 
take it easy! 

But Joe was a good sport. 
Saying goodbye, as Hungry 
had slid into the Thunder- 
bolt's cockpit, Joe had pro- 
duced that wedge of Boston 
mince pie, wrapped in waxed 

"My aunt Catherine's best," 
Joe had said. "I wasn't going 
to give you any, after that 
buggy ride, but I know how 
you like mince pie, so I weak- 
ened." 

"Wonderful!" Hungry had 
said. "You know, every time I 
climb out of a plane I'm so 
hungry that I—" 

"I know," Joe had chuckled. 
"You want to eat before the 
plane stops rolling. But don't 
gobble this while you're in the 
air. Aunt Catherine's baking.is 
too good to be eaten in a 
hurry." 

Well, Aunt Catherine cer- 
tainly hadn't expected any of 
her pie to land in Germany! 
But it looked as though this 
piece was. 

1^ JESSY BULLETS stitched 
ominously across the 
Thunderbolt's starboard fin. 



Hungry shot earthward again. 
He'd go very low, then zoom 
up suddenly and try to nail 
one more Nazi. There wasn't 
gas enough to do much more. 
He'd hit the silk at five thou- 

But abruptly his engine 
coughed and stopped. 

Growling, Hungry eased the 
plane out of its dive. He 
couldn't climb now and he was 
too low to jump. He could only 
try to land and destroy the 

Beyond a row of big bams 
he saw a field and just man- 
aged to stall into it. The heavy 
snub-nosed fighter jounced, 
rolled— and a truckload of sol- 
diers shot out of a barn and 
caught up to it. When it 
stopped, Hungry found him- 
self louking into a lot of ready 
rifles and someone was shout- 
ing, "Get oudt! Damach your 
plane und ve vill shoot!" 

The worst luck in the world 
had led Hungry to land on a 
camouflaged Nazi airport. The 
barns were masked hangars. 
He was taken to them, 
searched. They took every- 
thing from him, even his piece 
of pie, and there was no use 
arguing with a square-headed 
sergeant who worked under 
the orders of a stiff-necked, 
blue-jawed Junker captain 
who didn't seem to have heard 
about showing courtesy to an 
enemy officer. 

Leaving Hungry well 
guarded, the Nazi captain 
walked to the grounded Thun- 
derbolt, shouting harsh orders. 
Puzzled, Hungry watched his 
plane quickly patched, 
checked and refueled. They 
even started the engine. Were 
they going to bow him back 
into it and tell him to go 
home? Not likely ! His puzzle- 
ment increased when, at the 
Nazi captain's orders, two sol- 
diers escorted him to the plane. 
The captain growled some- 
thing and they scrammed, 
their tails between their legs! 
Hungry was alone with the 
Nazi behind the Thunderbolt's 
wing. 

Precisely, the Nazi cocked a 
large automatic pistol which 
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he leveled at Hungry's empty 
stomach. "We shall talk pri- 
vately here, Lieutenant," the 
Nazi said in perfect English, 
"We shall talk quickly. A flight 
of your accursed Fortresses is 
now approaching Hamburg. I 
am going to meet them in your 
plane. Of course, I shall be 
taken for a friend, and I shall 
get into the middle of the for- 
mation—and shoot straight!" 

Hungry paled. It was almost 
a foolproof scheme. Only— he 
grinned suddenly— it wasn't 
foolproof. 

"You will tell me the rec- 
ognition signal," the Nazi 
snapped. 

So he knew the joker. No 
lone plane of any kind would 
be allowed to approach the 
bomber formation without 
giving the piuper signal. 

Hungry laughed in 

th c Nazi's face. 
"You do not understand," 
his captor said silkily. "If you 
do not tell me, you rot in pri- 
son. If you tell me. I win honor 
and decorations from the 
Flihrer, and in return I prom- 
ise you that I will help you to 
escape. Tell me instantly! I 
must take off before my super- 
ior arrives and steals the 
glory." 

"Do you think I'd rat on my 
pals, you dirty—" 

"Think." the Nazi said with 
soft menace, his mouth a thin 
line. "I have changed my 
mind. If you do not give me 
the recognition signal, you will 
not go to prison. No, I shall 
shoot you, and say you tried 
to overpower me. Tell me the 
signal, arid I promise to smug- 
gle you out of prison within a 
month." 

The Nazi almost smiled. 
Holding the pistol unwaver- 
ingly, he took from his pocket 
Hungry's slice of Boston mince 
pie. "You will not eat food like 
this in our prison camps— or 
in your grave, Lieutenant! 
Good American pie! I was 
educated in America— while I 
studied your military installa- 
tions—and I grew to love your 
fine foods. When we own the 
world, Germany will feast and 



, you American rats will starvel 
But come now. until then . . . 
don't you want a, chance to eat 
pie again?" 

Hungry flamed with fury as 
the Nasi, raised the luscious 
pie to bis mouth. But that au- 
tomatic was ready to bore him. 

"Just tell me the recognition 
signal," the Nazi said softly, 
"and I"B ace to it that you 
have double tattoos until you 
escape. Ah. yes, bow I remtm- 
how I have longed for 
thiaf Qood, rich, juicy Amer- 
ican pie!" 

Gloating, he waved the pie 
under Hungry's nose. Then he 
bit deeply into it He chewed 
once . . . 

Then he seemed to go crazy. 
He clapped his hand to his 
muutii and howled. His gun 
wavcred-and Hungry ienpe-d. 
The Nazi tasted a handful of 
American knuckles, hit the 
ground and kept on howling. 
Hungry" leaped to his plane. 

Lucky the prop was turning 
over ! Shots followed the Thun- 
derbolt, but already it was 
roaring down the held, vault- 
ing into the air. Hungry turned 
tightly, leveled, came back low 
and blasted two German pur- 
suit planes that stood on the 
runways. 

"Meet you in the air some 
day, Von Peppermouth!" he 
shouted at the Nazi who still 
writhed on the ground. 

The Thunderbolt slammed 
for home. "So my pal Joe 
stuffed plenty of pepper into 
that pic before he gave it to 
me," Hungry chuckled into his 
oxygen mask at twenty thou- 
sand feet. "That was his 
thanks for the buggy ride. No 
wonder he didn't want me to 
eat it while flying! Well, 1 cer- 
tainly am going to write a little 
note to his Aunt Catherine . . . 
and tell her a certain Nasi 
didn't appreciate her pie, but 
she can send me some more 
any time. Yeah, man!" Hun- 
gry looked at his dashboard 
clock and smiled happily. "Get 
along, P-47. This time we're 
landing in England, but we 
still want to be in time for 
lunch." 

The End. 
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Hoiv would you like to be abli 
knowing wlut yi/.u an- snyiiif 
wig w«k code just likt- the A 
offer, you get absolutely free 

C'U.'H jlM.,; (."-i-lf iliSii-UiTi.jii. 

you can n_?e itjoi 
Beeauae you get 



A complete course in code 
fled method. Ton will also led 
d-.t-nnil-da"!! Muiw (ode. Read 
free, with this offer. 




REPandWHITEWIGWAG 

Signal Flaft^Authentic Code Instruction 



ITS NEW, ITS THE WONDERSCOPE 

— TWO REAL TELESCOPES IN ONE — 

5 POWER FOR SH0R7 RAHG E-10P0WER FOR EXTRA MILEAGE 

AR AWAY CLEARLY 
CLOSE TO YOUR EYE 
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I Will Train You at Home For 

.Vital Jobs Now Open 

in RADIO 



Many Jobs Now Open Pay $50 a Week 



Would you like a good civilian job v 

to the war effort that has a bright future 
after the war? Would you like to be in 
line for promotions in rank and pay if 
you're called into Military Service? 
- Th_n get my FREE 64-page book."Win 
Rich Rewards in Radio." Find out how 
I train you at home to be a Radio Tech- 
nician or Radio Operator! 
Biq Demand New For Well-Trained 

Radio Technicians, Operators 
Radio has. jumped from a great peace- 
time business to a booming war in- 
dustry. The Radio repair business is 
booming because no new Radios are 
being made. Radio Technicians and 
Operators are needed — hundreds of 
them — for vital jobs at good wages. 
Broadcasting Stations, Aviation Radio 
and Police Radio, and other Radio 
branches are scrambling for Operators 
and Technicians. Radio Manufacturers, 
now working on Government orders for 
Radio equipment, employ trained men. 
The Government too needs hundreds 
of competent civilian and enlisted 
Radio men and women. You may never 
see a time again when it will be so easy 
to get started in this fascinating field! 
Many Beginners Soon Make $5. $10 

a Week Extra in Spare Time 
The day you enroll for my Course 'I 
start sending you EXTRA MONEY 
JOB SHEETS that soon show how to 
earn extra money fixing Radios. Many 
make {5, $10 a week extra in spare time 
while still learning. f send you SIX big 
kits of real Radio parts. You LEARN 



Radio fundamentals from my Lessons — 
PRACTICE what you learn by build- 
ing typical circuits like those illus- 
trated on this page— PROVE what you 
learn by interesting tests on the cir- 
cuits you build. 



Extra Pay in Army, 
Navy, Too 

■V< There's a real need i 
i*-* Army, Navy for trained v 
Radio men. If you have completed 
a course in Radio you stand a good 
chance of being assigned to com- 
munications work. N. R. I. has 
trained many men who now hold 
specialist's ratings. Over 1 ,700 Sere- 
ice Men are enrolled with N. R. I. 



8e Ready to Cash In on Good Pay 
Jobs Coming In Television, 
Electronics 

Think of the NEW jobs that Television, 
Frequency Modulation, Electronics, 
and other Radio developments will open 
after the war! You have a real oppor- 
tunity. But the opportunity the war 
has given beginners to get started in 
the fascinating field of Radio may 
never be repeated. So take the first 
step at once. Get my FREE 64-page, 
illustrated book. No obligation — no 
salesman will call. Just mail the coupon 
in an envelope or paste it on a penny 
poetal. Get started today on the road 
to better pay! J. E. SMITH. Presi- 
dent, Dept. 4BNS, National Radio 
Institute, Wathington 9, D. C. 



Vital Radio Jobs like these go to Men I Trained 



■ "Before I completed 

your losaons, I obtained mr 

HL_ my Radio Operator's Mm 

iaSoW"' license and joined Sta- ^^BB!H| 

Sffisft tionWMPC." HOLLIS A t 

M- F. HAYES. 327 Mad- am 

*MW*M, iaon St.. Lapeer, Mich, ^KHok. 

£ 
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"I cannot divulge any 
information as to my 
work, but N.R.I, train- 
ing is comingin handy." 
Lt. R.W.ANDERSON. 
(Address omitted for 
military reasons.) 



around $200 a month." 
A. J. FROKHNEH, 300 
W. Texas Avp., Goose 
Creek. Texas 



!ars mean so much.'' 
JOHN WASH KG, f7 
New Cranberry, Hazlf- 
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You Build These And Other Radio 
Circuits With Kits I Supply 

By the time you've conducted 60 sets of experi- 
ments with Radio Parts I supply — have made 
hundreds of measurements and adjustments— 
you'll have valuable, PRACTICAL experience. 



You build this SUPERHETERO- 
DYNE CIRCUIT containing a 
pre-selector, osoi 11 a tor- mixer-first 
detector, i.f. stage, diode-deteetor- 
a.v.c. atagi 1 and audio stage. It will 
bring in local and distant stations. 
Get the thrill of learning at home 
evenings in spare time while you 
put, the set through fascinating 



You build this MEASURING IN- 
STRUMENT yourself early in the 
Course, useful for practical Radio 
work. Vacuum Tube Multimeter, 
measures A.C., D.C, and R.F. volts, 
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J. E. SMITH. Presiden 
National Radio Institul 
Mail me FREE, with-n 
Rich Rewards in Radio. 



Building this A. 
M. SIGNAL- 
GENERATOR 
will give you 
valuahleexperi- 
ence. Provides 



BOOK HAS SHOWN HUNDREDS 
MOW TO MAKE GOOD MOHtr 



" D. C 

ir 64-page book, "Win 
.■ill call. Write plainly.) 
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